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HOODOO HANNIGAN 

CHAPTER XXXI/ 



IT WAS ONE of Hoodoo 
Hunigan-a wefrdeet and 
■wat nerve-wracking experi- 
ments. Por hours be drove tha 
foil Jap Jeep through the 
ttraata of Jap-held Manila, 
with tha corpses of the three 
alain Jap officers bobbing in 
the back seat. At every mo- 
ment he feared discovery bat 
somehow his luck held. He 
saw literally hundreds of Japs 
bat miraculously none chal- 
lenged him or got close 
enough to see the white face 
•aider the stolen helmet. 

But midnight came and 
Hoodoo had seen nothing to 
indicate his next move. He 
still had no idea where Dawn 
Wade was held a prisoner or 
how he might find her. He 
% only knew that it was essen- 
tial to get rid'of the Jeep and 
the bodies at once. Then he 
could revert to his earlier 
masquerade as a crippled 
Idiot, an American prisoner 
tortured to insanity by the 
Japs and turned loose as an 
example to the Filipinos. It 
was ■ dangerous role but his 
only hope of moving about 
Manila without being shot on 
sight as a white man. 

The attack came so sud- 
denly that he had no time to 
move. One moment the street 
was dark and empty; the 
next, it seemed full of flitting 
black shadows and the glint 
of cold steel. A dozen wire- 
hard figures were on Hoodoo t 
bearing him down, pinning 



him helplessly, before he 
could catch his breath. Then 
a voice hissed a single whis- 
pered word and Hoodoo 
nearly yelled aloud in joy. 
These were no Japs but Fili- 
pino guerillas operating right 
in the city. 

"Wait," he managed to 
Easp through the clawing 
hands. "I'm American— Yank 
—friend." He heard grunts of 
surprise and the poised knives 
halted. "Look in the car if you 
don't believe me." 

"You killed Japs?" 

"I did," Hoodoo said fer- 
vently and told briefly of his 
stay with the guerilla band 
across the island and his dar- 
ing trip into Manila. "I've got 
to find the girl, Dawn Wade," 
he finished. "I came to rescue 
her— and kill Japs." 

A blindfold covered 
Hoodoo's eyes. He was 
marched for what seemed 
miles, in and out of buildings, 
down echoing, empty streets. 
Then at last he was pushed 
down a long flight of stone 
steps into the dampness of a 
cellar, the blindfold whipped 
off. For a moment he blinked 
in pitchy darkness, relieved 
only by the faint light of a 
candle guttering on a rude 
table. 

Then suddenly a figure 
moved beyond the light and a 
hearty, American voice 
barked: "I guess you're okay, 
fellow. No mousy Jap-lover 
would- have the nerve or the 
brains to cook up a trick like 
yours to get inside Manila. 
My name's Anderson— Bill 
Anderson." 

Dazed, Hoodoo found him- 
self shaking hands with a tall, 
gaunt, pale-skinned man in 
ragged shorts. Grinning Fili- 



pinos were coming out of the 
shadows, crowding around, 
relaxed but still watchful. 

"Used to be a car salesman 
here before the Japs hit. A lot 
of our boys got out but I 
stayed to help my Filipino 
friends hold the fort until the 
Yanks come back. I've been 
in the basement since the 
night of the Japs' arrival." 

A lump came into Hoodoo's 
throat. Here was a man who 
could have run away, evacu- 
ated from Manila that fateful 
New Year's day when the yel- 
low devils rode their clanking 
tanks down the Calle Rosario. 
Yet he stayed, spending years 
in a dismal cellar to direct the 
guerillas in their underground 
warfare ag^Snst the Rising 
Sun. Here was one of the 
war's great unsung heroes. 

Food, simple but good, 
came out of the darkness and 
Hoodoo realized he was rav- 
enous. But as he ate he talked, 
recounting the high-lights of 
his adventures since that ter- 
rible December 8th when Jap 
bombers had sunk his floating 
circus boat and left him, with 
lovely Dawn Wade and 
mighty Atlas Jones, to battle 
their way back to civilization. 

"I've heard of you," Bill 
Anderson admitted, then. 
"I've got the world's greatest 
spy system among these boys. 
There's little happens in 
Manila, on Luzon or any- 
where else in the Pacific area, 
in fact, that we don't know 
about shortly after." 

"Then," Hoodoo said, and 
his nerves were taut, "maybe 
you know what I'm seeking. 
Where is Dawn Wade? Where 
are they holding her?" 

Bill Anderson looked away, 
his face sombre. Hoodoo's 
heart suddenly pounded. 
"What is it? What's happened 
to her? Have those devils . . . ?" 

"No," Anderson laid a hand 
on Hoodoo's clenched fist. 
"She isn't harmed that we 
know of. It's only that— 
that..." He gulped. "Con- 
found it, man— I hate to say it 
but she's one of the prisoners 
scheduled to be shot at dawn 
—in three hours." 
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HOODOO HANNIGAN 
gripped the table while 
the world seemed to rock 
around him. He had risked 
death a hundred times over, 
dared penetrate into the heart 
of Jap-held Manila to find and 
rescue Dawn Wade, only to 
learn she was scheduled to be 
executed at sunrise. And sun- 
rise less than three hours off. 

Bill Anderson, Yank Under- 
ground leader, was speaking. 
"I know how you feel, fel- 
low. As I heard the reports. 
Miss Wade stalled the Japs a 
long time by pretending she 
had secret information. At 
last they got wise and ordered 
her shot, along with some Fili- 
pino saboteurs, as an example 
to the rest of us. This sunrise 
execution idea is something 
new for the Japs. Usually they 
prefer bayonetting or tortur- 
ing to death but they lifted 
this idea from the Nazis." 

"Where," Hcfodoo cried 
harshly. "Where will it take 
place?" 

"Luneta Park," Anderson 
said. "At the south end of 
Bonifacio Drive, just outside 
the wall of Intramuros, the 
old city. But don't try to get 
there, man. You'd be caught, 
sure. And besides, you'd -only 
hurt yourself more, trying to 
- watch it." 

"Watch it?" Hoodoo roared, 
and the table jumped under 
the impact of his fist. "I'm not 
going to watch it. I'm going to 
! stop it." 

i The first rosy streaks were 
showing in the eastern sky 
when ugly, brutal Jap guards 
kicked Dawn Wade and her 
dozen Filipino cell mates to 
their feet and down the dark, 
dirty corridor. Even in the 
rags and filth of her months in 
prison. Dawn's beauty was 
still radiant. It made her a 
special target for the brutality 
of the guards but she endured 
their cruelties without anger. 
She had hung onto life so 
long and against such odds 
that now, when the end was 
only minutes away she could 
only feel grateful for the time 
she had been permitted. 
In true "Master Race" 



fashion the Japs had dug rude 
graves in the park sod. The 
victims were lined in front of 
these, with a Jap execution 
squad facing them, and along 
both sides were herded the 
sullen Filipinos, forced by 
the Japs to witness the execu- 
tion as a lesson in the penal- 
ties of sabotage. Dawn saw 
the ragged brown men, kicked 
and slapped and shoved 
around by Jap soldiers, 
roughly searched for possible 
weapons. This was the "broth- 
erhood of man" preached by 
Nippon. 

In the dim dawn light it 
was hard to see details but it 
seemed that the front rows of 
Filipinos were all men, and 
that among them was one 
larger than the rest, whose 
burning stare reached her 
even through the gloom. But 
she dismissed this as imagina- 
tion. The Japs were stepping 
back, now. The firing squad 
was raising its guns. What 
happened then was like some- 
thing out of a dream. 

The rows of Filipino on- 
lookers, banked solid on the 
west side, began to sing a 
weird, mournful chant. 1 The 
words were in some dialect 
Dawn could not understand 
but she realized that her 
fellow victims were straight- 
ening, staring that way in 
wide-eyed hope. Then came 
the unbelievable . . . 

For the chanting changed 
and suddenly a hundred 
voices were chanting in broken 
English: "Dawn Wade. Da,wn 
Wade. Help is at hand. Drop 
flat on the ground the moment 
trouble starts." 

Dawn felt dazed, incredu- 
lous. She could only stare as 
the raging Japs whirled to- 
ward the lines of singing Fili- 
pinos, ready to use gun-butts 
and bayonets against this out- 
rageous defiance. The firing 
squad lowered its guns, gaping 
toward the singing mob. For 
a moment every Jap was look- 
ing that way or running that 
way. 

Something made Dawn 
look the other way, toward 
the rows of onlookers along 



the east side of the park. Her 
eyes widened. The back rows 
of women and older men were 
breaking, melting away . . . 

And in the front rows, the 
Filipinos, led by the 
strangely tall man, were 
squatting, digging at the rich 
sod of the park. A moment' 
later she saw the sod lift out 
in neatly- cut squares and 
under each square lay a pistol. 
Dazedly she realized that 
somehow the Filipinos had 
gotten into that park during 
the night, had cut up the park 
sod and buried guns beneath, 
replacing the sods so carefully 
that their work passed un- 
noticed in the dim morning 
light. Thus they could sub- 
mit to the inevitable Jap 
search, yet know that their 
weapons were ready within 
easy reach. 

Dawn realized this as in a 
dream. And like a dream, she 
saw the Filipinos leaping up, 
firing at the massed and de- 
moralized Japs who could 
not yet realize what had hap- 
pened. She saw Japs falling, 
dying. She saw others racing 
for cover, returning the fire of 
the guerillas. She stood stiff, 
bewildered, still unable to 
realize what had happened or 
the meaning of the angry, 
singing slugs that whined 
around' her. 

Then she saw the tall Fili- 
pino bounding toward her. 
and dimly she heard a voice 
shouting: "Dawn! Get down! 
Get down on the grass!" 

She heard the words but the 
voice was like a drug tor her 
senses. It could not be. It was 
impossible, part of her 
dream . . . 

Then the tall man had hi* 
arms around her, was hurling 
her to the ground and into the 
comparative safety of the 
shallow grave. She stared at 
the brown skin, at the bright 
blue eyes that did not belong 
in the face of any Filipino. 
Then realization broke 
through and she was sobbing 
in the arms of the man she had 
believed she would never see 
again . . . Hoodoo Hannigan. 
To Be Continued 
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$2.00 Value Genuine Alligator firtia 
LEATHER BILLFOLD and Pan Cat* 

e without a doubt is the greatest Billfold and Puss Case 
■gain that is being offered today. This genuine Alligator 
in Leather Billfold is a masterpiece of Billfold design 
workmanship. There's a place for everything. The 
B Case, with its 4 celluloid protected pockets, has ample 
lodge and all identification carda. 
ous currency compartment in the 
napshots and identification curds. 

$1.50 Value Genuine Alligator Grail 
Matching Leather Cigarette Gait 

The handsome Cigarette Case is a fitting companion piece 
to the Billfold described above. It'-- made from the same 
genuine Alligator Grain Leather and is made to hold a 
full package of TWENTY CIGARETTES. Each Cigarette 
Lase is reinforced with a hidden mem) reinforcement thil 
holds the ease m shape and prevents your cigarette, from 
'"--king. The ease fits neatly into your vest 
pocket without bulging. 



S0< Value Famous CIGAR LlfiHTEl 

Cigarette Lighters have been plenty scarce. Virtual!* 
none have been manufactured for several years now and 
we feel fortunate in offering you the famous-prewar type 
all metal FLA MEMASTE ft lighter in a beautiful matched 
two-tone finish. Measuring only 2", inches in length, this 
foo -p oof lighter works unfailingly. Just a few drop* 
unfanin^eVvicT '"^ f °'' nl0nlh * ot <"■•*»'«•. 

TOtt RET *4l 8 WORTH OF QUALITY MERCttAKMM 
FOR THE AMAZIN6 LOW PRICE OF ONLY f jjjjl 



Men everywhere ask 
sensational 3 in 1 otter I< 
Tremendous buying power 



ke this 

s ine answer. More than 

have bought and are using 

our dillfolds. Don't be misled by the low price! W« 
guarantee this to be 14.00 value or we want you to return 
the Billfold. Cigarette Case and Cigarette Lighter and get 
your money back in full. You are to be the sole judge. If 
this sounds to you like a fair, honest-to-goodness, man to 
man offer— and we're sure you'll agree it does— then fill 
out the coupon below and rush it to us. We'll ship your 
genuine Alligator Grain Leather Billfold, the matchlnc 
Cigarette Cast, and the FLAItfEMASTER Lighter, all for 
|1.9S plus a few cents COD Charges. 



HUE'S A USEFUL BEAUTIFUL 6IFT THAT WILL 
SUDDEN THE HEART OF THAT BOY IN SERVICE! 

Ask any service ir.an what Rifts are most 
appreciated and you'll find that a Billfold, 
Cigarette Case and a Lighter are high on 
the list of most wanted and most useful 
articles. Imagine how pleased any boy would 
be to receive ail three at one lime in a 
matching set such as this. A gift to last 
for years and one he'll remember always. 



1 SIND NO Momy 


RUSH THIS COUPON! \ 


jiM.ivnia MmfHAsnise 




i".**.; °*r'.'°«'°..*" :„.'!"". 
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FOR 
ONLY $ 



$2.00 Value Genuine Alligator firtii 
LEATHER BILLFOLD and Piss Cast 

Here without a doubt is the greatest Billfold and Pass Cas« 
Bargain that is being offered today. This genuine Alligator 
Grain Leather Billfold is a masterpiece of Billfold design 
and workmanship. There's a place for everything. The 
Pass Case, with its 4 celluloid protected pockets, has ample 
room for cards, passes, lodge and all identification cards. 
The Wallet has a generous currency compartment in the 
back and windows for snapshots and identification cards. 

$1.50 Value Genuine Alligator Grain 
Matching Leather Cigarette Oast 

The handsome Cigarette Case is a fitting companion piece 
to the Billfold described above. Iff made from the same 
genuine Alligator Grain Leather and is made to hold a 
full package of TWENTY CIGARETTES. Each Cigarette 
Case is reinforced with a hidden metal reinforcement that 
holds the case m shape and prevents your cigarettes from 
bending or breaking. The case fits neatly into your vest 
pocket or breast pocket without bulging. 

W Value Famous CIGAR LIGHTER 

Cigarette Lighters >ave been plenty scarce. Virtually 
none have been manufactured for several years now and 
we feel fortunate in offering you the famous-prewar type, 
all metal FLAME MASTER lighter in a beautiful matched 
two-tone finish Measuring only 2*4 inches in length, this 
fool-proof lighter works unfailingly. Just a few drops 

unfailL a ser V ic" ''* ht * r ta '' eady f ° 1 ' m0nth * of 

YO0 BET MS! WORTH OF QUALITY M£ft0HANO.$i 
FOR THE AMAZIN6 LOW PRICE Of ONLY $49g 

Men everywhere ask us how we can make this J»L"" J 
sensational 3 in 1 offer for such a -low price! 
Tremendous buying power is the answer. More than 
1,000,000 satisfied customers have bought and are using 
our Billfolds. Don't be misled by the low price! We 
guarantee this to be $4.00 value or we want you to return 
the Billfold, Cigarette Case and Cigarette Lighter and get 
your money back in full. You are to be the sole judge. If 
this sounds to you like a fair, honest-to-goodness, man to 
man offer — and we're sure you'll agree it does — then fill 
out the coupon below and rush it to us. We'll ship your 
genuine Alligator Grain Leather Billfold, the matching 
Cigarette Case, and the FLAM EM ASTER Lighter, all fot 
$1.98 plus a few cents COD Charges. 



MERE'S A USEFUL BEAUTIFUL CIFT THAT WILL 
BLADDER THE HEART OF THAT BOY IN SERVICE! 

Ask any service man what gifts are most 
appreciated and you'll find that a Billfold, 
Cigarette Case and a Lighter are high on 
the list of most wanted and most useful 
articles. Imagine how pleased any boy would 
be to receive all three at one time in a 
matching set such as this. A gift to last 
for years and one he'll remember always. 



SEND NO MONEY— RUSH THIS COUPON! 




ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dent. 32 1Z 
J 500 N. Dearborn St., Chicago 10. III. 

Somlrint'ii: I'lease. rush me the complete .el of Kenuine Allicator Orals 
^Leather ISiilfold, the mairhimt ('inarette Case and the FI.AMK- 

• NIAXTKlt l.it'hter ( Oil lor only SI. lis plus l.'.o federal Tax on UiliroM 

* only and few rents postage. I must be more than pleased or 1 will 
jgrcturn in 10 day* for lull refund. 



| NAME 

£ ADDRESS 
I C , TY 

□ 



& ZONE , STATE... 

I enclose Jl.DS plus 15c Federal Tax tvith my order to save all 
shippinit charges'. Ship the 3 articles to me all postage charge* 
prepaid. 
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Now YOU Can Lick Any 

AUTO REPAIR JOB! 

IN LESS TIME—WITH LESS WORK 




Umwi (wtMli wrnc* and 
r«aair Ml »vt K M> w! 
K« sot* r«p«lr Jab is too toueh 
when you've got MoToR's AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL! YOU can re- 
pair anything from carburetor to 
rear and— quickly, easily, right! Just 
look up make, model, and the job 
In Ui« quick index— and go to work! 
Clear, illustrated instructions lead 
jou atap by step. 
To make such an amazing hook 

SoMible, the engineer-editors of 
ioToR Magazine collected and 
"brtke down" 150 official factory 
iSop naaaals for you, spotted all the 
Tital repair information you need, 
dore-Uiied it all together into ONE 
handy, easy- to- understand hook. 

He mm Mmh-i um nt 

Thta BIG book— 640 pages, SWsll 
Inches, bound in sturdy covers — 
brings you nearly 200,000 service, 
repair, adjustment, replacement, 
turie-up facts on every car built 
from 1935 to 1942. More than 1000 
cut-away photos, diagrams, draw- 



inga show yon exactly 
WHAT to do and HOW to do 
it! Used by the U. S. Army, 
trade and technical schools 
everywhere, thousands of 



MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7- DAY FREE TRIAL 




Now YOU — without coat- 
can sec for yourself -what a 
wonderbook MoToR's Auto Re- 
pair Manual really is. TRY it- 
FREE for 7 days! Learn 
' ind how it can pay for 



SEND NO MONEY 

7-Day FrM Examination 
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S I H< DttHlBtOl. Pill J. 



I Sams FREE 7-Day Offer Applimt on Mow 

| MoToR's TRUCK REPAIR MANUAL 
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Now YOU Can Lick Any 

AUTO REPAIR JOB! 

IN LESS TIME -WITH LESS WORK 
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H&leS-s toft Me MEPMR MANUM 

HKMi you haw to urriet «m) 
rtpatr MIV part «f ANY «w! 
Ne »uto repair job is too tough 
when you've rot MoToR's AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL! YOU can re- 
pair anything from carburetor to 
rear end-— quickly, easily, right! Just 
look up make, model, and the job 
in the quick index — and go to work! 
Clear, illustrated instructions lead 
yon step by step. 

To make such an amazing book 
possible, the engineer-editors of 
MoToR Magazine collected and 
"brtfke down" 150 official factory 
»hnp manuals for you, spotted all the 
vital repair information you heed, 
dove-tailed it all together into ONE 
handy, easy-to-understand book. 

•» (Mar Ma — a t Ute It! 

This BIG book— 640 pages, 8^x11 
inches, bound in sturdy covers — 
brings you nearly 200,000 service, 
repair, adjustment, replacement, 
tune-up facts on every car built 
from 1935 to 1942. More than 1000 
cut-away photos, diagrams, draw- 



ings show you exactly 
WHAT to do and HO.W to do 
it! Used by the U. S. Army, 
trade and technical schools 
everywhere, thousands of 
auto servicemen. , 

Now YOU — without cost — 
can sec for yourself what a 
wonderbook MoToR's Auto Re- 
pair Manual really is. TRY it — 
FREE for 7 days! Learn first- 
hand how it can pay for itself 
the first few times you use it. 

SEND NO MONEY 

7-Day FrM Examination 

Ju*t mail coupon below — without 
money! When the postman brings 
your book, pay him nothing. First 
make it show you what it's got! 
Unless you agree this is the great* 
est time-saver and work-saver 
you've ever seen— return book in 
7 days and pay nothing. Mail 
coupon today! Address: MoToR 
Book Department, Desk 115 J, 
572 Madison Avenue, New York 
22. New York. 
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Clt»r, Pictured Fact* en Every Jet 
en Every Car Built Since I93SI 

Nearly 200.000 service and repair fact* «n 



■It these makes- 






American 


f..« 


OMimaWI* 


Sanlam 


Graham 


O.wlaml 


Avburn 


Hudian 


Packard 


Auitia 


Hwpm.bil. 
lofay.tl. 


Pi area 


•wick 


Arr.w 


Cadillac 


la Sail. 


•lymau* 


Owvr.t.i 


linc.rrt 


Pantiac 


Chryll.r 


Lincoln 


t.a 


C.td 


Z.phyr 


Slwd.bak.r 


D» S.to 


M.rcvry 


Tarraplaria 


Oodg, 


Na.k 


Willy, . 



640 bifir pages: including- 50 pages of car- 
buretor text, charts, illustrations, covering 
all models. Over 450 charts, tables: Tune- 
up Chart: Valve Measurements; Compres- 
sion Pressure: Torque Wrench Reading: 
Starting Motor: Engine Clearances; Gener- 
ator; Clutch and Brake Specifications; Front 
End Measurements, etc.. Engines; Electric, 
Fuel. Cooling, Lubricating Systems: 
• Transmissions; Universals; Front Ends; 
Wheels: Rear Ends. etc. 



MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7- DAY FREE TRIAL 



tf«ToR BMk DtMrtmoot, Dark 54-D. 572 Mitftson Aft., Now Yacfc 22, M. V. 

Hush to me at once: (check box opposite book you want). 

□ MoToR's AUTO REPAIR MANUAL {formerly "MoToR'B 
Factory Shop Manual").' If O.K. I will remit tl In 7 days, 
and *1 monthly lor 4 months, plus 35c delivery charge with final 
payment ($5.35 in all). Otherwise I will return book postpaid 
In 7 days. (Foreign price, remit ft in cash with order). 

□ MoTolt'a TRUCK REPAIR MANUAL (Described at left In 
the box.) If O.K. I will remit 52 in 7 days, and »2 monthly 
for 3 months, plus 35c delivery charge with final payment 
(.18.35 in all). Otherwise I will return book postpaid in 7 days 
(Foreign price, remit $11 cash with order). 



I 
I 

| City 

OccupaUon_ , S 

Lr - 1 SAVE J*c! Check here IC enclosing lull payment (check or _ 
L— I money- srdetj WITH coupon, Wt par Mc snipping emu ■ 



-Age. 



Zone No. 
(It any) 



Same FREE 7-Day Offer Applies on New 

| MoToR's TRUCK REPAIR MANUAL 

I 
I 

I 

I 

I 



For mechanics, truck specialists, 
service- stations, fleet owners. 
Covers EVERY Job on EVERY 
truck made since 1936* 1400 pic- 
tures. 900 pages. 300,000 facts. 
Used by Armed Forces. War- 
ranted to contain every essen- 
tial fact you need to know Stur- 
dy binding, siae i\' 2 xll. 

Covers all types Gasoline En- 
gines; Diesels and Hessetmans. 




Fuel System*. Governors, Lubri- 
cation Systems, Ignition Systems, 
Starters, Generators, CfatelMt, 
Transmissions, Axles, Toraae Di- 
viders. Transfer Cases. Brakes, 
Slceritrg, etc. etc. 

ALSO SERVICES buses, farm 
and industrial tractors, contrac- 
tor and road building equipment, 
stationary power machinery, etc. 
(on all parts described In Man- 
ual). 

Offered on same FREE 7-Day 
examination as Auto Repair 
Manual. Chert, bos In coupon 
at right. 



jfirtttk Published by MoToR. 
fl'iltBItltf The Leading Automo- 
^■■■■aW live Business Maga- 
zine. MoToR's manuals assure 
high standards of repair work. 



Master Comics #60 
Fawcett, April 1945 
Scanned and touched up by 
Billy Batson, Feb 16, 2005 

This comic Died 
so that the fawcett 
Project Might Live 

Not much of a loss, really. 
This comic book simply gave up all 
pretensions of being in Fair condition when 
the spine split and pages fell loose. 
This made scanning easier. 
The artwork in the closing CMJ story was 
damaged near the spine. I performed 
touchups. As a result, what you see isn't 
always completely what the original artist 
produced. 
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